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dfflrofce prfrgv
HOT YET.

BT WILLIAM CULLEJT BRYANT.

Ob, country; marre! ofti erth!

Ob, realm, to saidea greatness crews!
Th ag Out gloried ia thy birth,

Bball it behold the orerthrownl
Fhell (niton lay tilt greatness lowl
Mo, Lend or Ilop and Blessing, No!

And wo who weir Ibj glorious suae,
Shall we, lil crarens, staad apart,

tVbw those whom tboa but United, aim

Th. d.ath-blo- at tb; generons heart!
Forth goes the battle-cry- , aad lo!

Hosts rise in harness, jbootin;. No!

And tbejr who roonoeJ, In oor land,

The power that rein from sea to tea,
Hied thej In vain, 01 Taialj planned

To leaie their coo.lrjr great and free?

Tbeir sleeping ashes from below.

Send up the thrilling mnrmnr. No!

Knil they the gentle ties which long ' "

These sister States were prond to wear,

And forged IheiindJj links so strong,

For idle hands In sport to tear
For scornfiri bands aside to tbrowt
No, by oer fathers' memory, No!

Our hamming marts, onr iron ways,

Our woods on moontain crest,

The boarse Atlantic, with bis bays,

The calm, broad Ocean of the West,
And 5Iississippi'storrent-flow- ,

And.lnod Niagara, answer,-Ko-

Not yet th boar is nigh, when they
Wbo deep in Eld's dim twilight sit,

Earth's ancient Kings, shall rise and say,

"Proud country, welcome to the pit!
So toon art thou, lite m, brought low?"
No, snllen group of shadows, Kol

For now, behold, the arm that gave

Th victory in our father.' day,
Strong, as ofold, to gnard and sare

Thai mighty arm which none can stay
On cloods above and fields below,

Writes, in men's sight, the answer, No!

mm

DEATH OF LYON.

lie fell as ihe brroes of Hanker Hill, of YnrUowa. of
rriacetoot fell, fight io for the .olcjsem!ence, lite Union
of liu country. The genini of Collins seems lo bate been
inspired by jot such men as (Sen. Lyon:

"How sleep Uie Lnre, wlia sink to rest,
By all their country wulies bk.sM.
When Pjtrin, uith deny Cnr cold,
Re torn 1 to deck their hallo wM moald,.
She there shall dress a sweeter tod

Than Fancy's feet have ever trod.

'By fairy bands their knell Is rule; '

By form 1 unseen their dir-- e Is son;
There I Inner comes, a pilgrim' gray.
To bless the torf that wraps their clay;
And Freedom shall awhile repair.
To dwell a weeping hermit there!

Med ni
THE IRISH SENTINEL.

AH IHCIDE1IT OF GEN. BTJXLEB'S CAMP.

BT L1EIJT. m'caRTNET.

"BlarrinaiRcrs! but it's tadioos work,
this sogerin ! What tho divil had I to
do, .with this Yankeo war, at all, at all.
whin by this time mo and Nora Mcllart-ne- y

might have been married, and enjoy-i- n'

the awaits of blessed love togither, and
aitin onr mails in paice and quietness, wid
a fine prospect of a largo family of chil
dren fornenst ns instead of bein Ielt a
sorrrin- vorein widdv 'widout "me, and
roe' iravellin' np and down in these bar
barous parts, loik a ramDin tieer in a
cage. Be J nil, it's very fointo bowearin
Bojer'a uniform, and shonlderin amosket,
and be called a son of glory; but it's very
tad tent to the legs of ns; and thediril on-

ly knows when I may be shot while I'm
me&surin the darkness here three feet at
a time ! Masha, bad lack to. tho South
erners' 1 and glory be to goodness when
ther rrivo U9 a chance to fizht 1" '

So" soliloquized Tom O'Brienr f;he
strode his round at night one of the ad- -

longing for the dawn of day. Every rus-
tle of tho leaves ia a grove near by, caus-
ed him to start and peer into the dark-
ness, aad level bis musket ready for some
supposed intruder; and as often would he
put bis weapon np again, impatiently,
despairing of an incident to relieve the
piohotony of his lonely sentinelahip .

"0, that I could take a spy now, and
carry him Jn to Gineral Butler a prison-
er! Nothing worries me, but I'd like to
be made a corporal."

At this moment St Patrick seemed to
smile on Tom O'Brien, for he aaw a dark

" . w.lorm emerging trom among the trees. iU
piusket was levelled in an instant

"Glory I" he muttered. "That's ono
of them. Who goes then ?"

"It am me, massa," replied' aanrimis-takabl- e

African voice. '.- - I
ti'Areyeanaiger? SpaikP ; v
' P only one of dem contrabans, mas-

sa," replied the slave, hurriedly approach-
ing, and going upon his knees. '

"Ya're my pris'ner. ye Mack divil !

Do yefmind that, now 8top thew, till
I(blow yer brains ont wid the bntt'of my
ranket.,f' r ' i
t "O, massa!" implored the slave, "diii

child: am only a contraban. I'a cum to
gib you some 'telligence agin de seceshers.
Yonis'ntgwiheto'kiltme for flat, am

'"Be Ihopowere," wliispered Tom to
himself, i'this omadhann may; bo ugcful to
me;nd wno'' knows but that I'may' te
promoted on tnetrenglh of this informa-
tion 1 Get up; ye'black'facandtdll me
every word ye know, or I'll be1 after mak- -

in' daylight Bhine trooyeee. But don't
spaik loud, or ye'll bring'tho other sojera
here. O, tho bleesin' to' be able to nnder-Btan- d

tho languages !" -

The fugitive soonmade himself under-
stood.. - Ho said his master had
him, and in revenge ho would "reveal
where ' there were mora than a thousand
stand 'of arms concealed in an old liouso
not more tbanVraile'off.- - The house was
aparently empty,- bnt was occupied by
an old man who was in tho secret pay of
tne "6ecesnera," and wbo daily mode se
cret ooservauons oi tne camp, ana gave
information to his employers. The arms
were to bo distributed among a rabble from
Baltimore and the surroundinir country,
and they were to tako advantage of the
first opportunity to make a sudden mid-
night onslaught upon the troops outside
ot too tort, kill as many as they could.
then osapo as bost they might. If Tom
would go witb him, be would show tbo
hoMoand capture the old man,
tpgcMJIrwitb a bag of. dollars, which had
bejia loft with him for "secesli" purposes.
All of which would be a good thing for
"massa Bojer."

Tom revolved the chances rapidly in
his mind. - If ho forsook his post it wonld
be a great odonco; but if he captnred tho
old man and brought in a nigger, too, be-

sides giving exact and important informa-
tion leading to tho capture of a thousand
stand of arms, lie would not only b; par-
doned, but promoted and "there wm an-

other- material consideration, personal to
himself exclusively.

"Whisper, ye black' blackguard. Te're
sure about the lag of dollars "

"M rue as preacbm , massa."
"Not another word ont of yer ngly

mouth. I'll go wid vo 1 Bnt mind, if
ye're playin' me a naigar trick, I'll blow
ye to ould Satan himself, the father of all
naigars."

And he followed the slave in the dark.
Over fields, meadows, foncco, crooked
paths and high woods they went, till Tom
was not only bewildered bnt .impatient,
and frequently menaced his enidc. and
swore ho had "thra veiled more than tin
miles already;" but suddenly they struck
a high road, and near by loomed up an
anciont; ricketty tenement, half hidden by
neighboring trees.

"Is that the shanty ?" whispered Tom.
"Yes, massa, yah, yah 1" answered the

slave, loudly laughing.
"Howld yer whist, yo woolly-hoadc- d

snake, or I'll murder ! who's this?"
Ourlrish sentinel found himselfsudden-I- y

in tho strong, unsavory arms of about
a dozen slaves, overpowered after a brief,
fierce straggle, bound, and only free to
nse his tongno, which he did nso with
much volubility, heaping especial curses
on his betrayer.

"I'se gwine to call massa Kemplin
now," replied' thoslave, showing his teeth,
"and yo moy (cuss him ifye like., Dis
child specs to get; his freedom" for dis.
Massa told jno so."--

,0 ,

Tho prisoner, was carried into tho old
honse, which was evidently set apart as
an abode for slaves; while the slave hur-

ried away to his master's house, and soon
camo back with him. .0j

Tho slave-own- er entered tho apartment
where the pinioned soldier lny on tho floor,
and a fiendish look of exultant hate was
on. his face, as bo .gazed upon, the loyal
captive; Sam, with a look of hope, stan-- ;
Uiuk4,uj. uio luaoict a iiid.

"So," sneered Ke'mplih, bitterly, "yon
are caught my gay bird, are yon V

"Don't yo see I am, ye darned fool ?"
retorted Tom', defiantly, while Sam rolled
np his eyes in horror at such audacity.

'.'And more shame for yecs, ye.naigar--
dhrivin!, mordjierin', saffron-colore- d thaif
ot tne wonui u, wnuyo uare 10 give
me fair play, and famish me wid a big
stick?" May bel wouldn't thry.the Bound-nW- of

tho bones of thVwholo of ye bad
luck.to the rebels, aay I!"

'.'You'll have(!ittlo more to say in .this
wo'rldj" .replied Kemplin, savagely, "ll
uaugyou iu mo muruiug, u iuig uuno
sun rises over these trees.. - I have, sworn
it"

' And lie uttered, a'horriblo oath", while
he gnashed his teeth with" rage and impa-
tience." , ,t - , , - a

"You'vo sworn it, hoy ?." .0, then it's
the pious man liko yon that will be n'fter
kapin his; oath.-- And may' be ye'd be
tellin' a poor felly like me what for ye
swore it, seein I've a shlight interest in
that matter meself." - ' '

"One of your.d d'Xankee vagabonds
shot a brother of mirieln Baltimore, and
I've sworn to hang every' minion of the
Union I can catch; who .wears yonr hell-hat- ed

uniform. You are the' first, but
God granTyou may nof;be'the last You
need not plead with me. You shall die,
yon hireling dog of the Union."

"DcV.is sphoiliS jet swatKtemper
thatjWsy. child;- - Snns.a dale bet-th- er

to kaip. cool taraoofrshin.
Begdrra. ye're a ye're a yrfre abrave
mon, to ye are; .Godibrginafier lyjn 1

An'd'sbyer" brbth waA,sOBeofrthes
blackguardi tlisi got killed; jaBaWmpre,
badn.to.tlieJot vf ? VK
pUy'ibit twoaor mnch.aJoik akoold-evf- r

be apart.. -- B'ntjehave yer ojtn swing
flna&thoe.day.niyr ttKixV&myul.
it's an Irish BojtIyit.r 44
n$, did ye'tnink that ihidmVwid:
ye, ye snui-"- "' ." .,.;. -- rV.'-i

S5&W11I yS8XG&. MoHartays

that xaioUa-(- S
help,h,rrwit:'w6en;sheih

own'IoTeTy fat.").- - fi.--t - j , v,-
an.:--' 1. it'flJd in a low, aoBoroou

tone, for tho1 thoughts of the rndd but

gallant soldier and faithful, lover were far
away just then, where, Nora was daily
sighing for the absent one. ..

- "Strip, that saucy villan of his. cursed
uniform, boys 1 thundered ilemplin,
with a scowl; ."strip him naked bind
him so, audi log him, into the woodshed.
Xbere let bim pass tbe night. oam,
yon keep, guard over him In the morn-
ing yon shall see him hang."

"May the divil make yer bed the night,
yerihonor Good night"

The planter's orders were obeyed, and
ho went home and prepared himself for
tho morning's ninrder by getting beastly
drunk.

Just before he departod, Sam stepped
np to him outside the house and asked
bim when he shoul bavo his freedom, ac-

cording to promise, if he succeeded in
making a capture.

" x on rascal, never I 1 on'd be off and
join tho Yankees, would yon ? Mention it
again, nnd I'll have yon bayed alive and
pickolod. ICemember !"
, Sam groaned at tho throat and the fraud,
and shook his head angrily as his master's
steps tadod from hearing.

He took his station at the door of the
shed, however, armed with O'Brien's
mnsket, while tho other slaves went to
bed for tho night.

"I been dono n wicked thing," he mut
tered, sulkily. "Sam, you ugly niggah.
yon 1 You been done a wicked thing. I
won't do ltr Sam 1 I won't do it."

"What aro you blatherin' abont?"
asked O'Brien, overhearing him.

bam went into the shed, whore a tallow
candlo had been left bnrning for him to
watch by.

"Don't make such a noise," whispered
Sam, approaching the naked prisoner.
"Massa's turned Turk upon his chile. I
ax him whon.he would free me, cause 1
been gone and tnk yon, and he say nebbcr.
I'll, run off. I'se gwine. I won't stay.
I'se sorry I brought yon here, massa sojer.
I'so reel sorry."

"Thin whist. Sam ! unfasten mo,
and we'll go together, my honey, and I'll
pardon you for desavin' me. Ate the
other nagars aslaip 1"

Sam put his fingers on his lips, and
nodded' affirmatively.

"Strip off ypr rags, then. Yo may pnt
on my sojer clothes there in that corner

yo won t ? yo must I'll not bo shot
at for a rebel, if they follow us. Black
mo face wid a little shmnt. Mako a nagar
of mo intircly. Do it 1 By the powers,
if ye don't, I'll call up tho nigs, and tell
them ye're abont to ran away."

This threat worked like magic. Both
wero soon encased in each other's clothes,
and Sam found some black paint with
which ho smeared Tom's face liberally, bo
that the approaching dawn might be less
liable to betray his origin.

"Now," whispered Tom,, seizing the
musket, with a sly wink, "Battaiiion, at- -
tenshuu 1 Forward, march !"

And off, jthey" started in tho direction
from which they had wandered a few
hours before. Itwas: still pitch dark, and
half. the distance had-bee- accomplished,
as they entered upon a cross-roa- d, when
suddonly they saw. a dim figure of a man
some two .rods ahead, coming toward
them.

The fighre halted. So did Tom, who
was in front of Sam, whom he caused to
stand, np close to his back, that if tbe
stranger approached, tho uniform might
not be seen. '

"Wbo goes there ?' Answer or I'll
fire 1" said the stranger, and the cocking
of.-a-. pistol was heard.

At Toat's direction, Sam answered ov-

er hi shoulder:
- 'I'se Colonel Eemplin's boy, Sam.

I'6e gwine on an arrant"
The stranger, seeing bnt one, beared

them. -

- "Ain't you running off to join tbe
Yankees, yon rascal?" asked the stranger,
"I Uonlit your story. .Wbere are you
gome?" . . . ,

"To the.drvil, if ho loiks;" cried O'
Brien! "And what are yees.aftber, yer
self, prowlin abont like a cat buntin'her
lovorT Answer w, lorn IT linen, or III
put a queer bullet troo" yer'ribs' 1"

"An Irishnigger 1" cried the other;
amazed: "Where are.you'from?" .

"Don't bo too inquisitive, ye spalpeen!
Surrendner to 'an officer of his majesty
Gineral Butler, commandhcr of Fort
Monroe, or " , .

'A shot from tho st'ranger'spistol was
the only answer to the summons.

Sam yelled, and at . the same. , moment
Tom fired, and the stranger fel! dead in
fliA mmA

Are ye hutted ?" inquired O'Brien 'of
Sam.

t.No,-maaea- . yah. yah 'i Cried! San;
exultingly.,c,-"Bu- t I was skeered a little.
Dis am do fust time dis chile ebber went
a.sojenVYab.yabr '.-- i- '.

."Hoosh'-up- l .liet'i' look what this
felly's got about him. V He's dead, sure."
cThs' rebel's person iwasfembled over,

in the dim, light 6T the early dawn',-- and
savers documents were found about him,
which; with the pistol; were transferred to
the pookttrof O'Brieo.

"Lie tierVlfllrl'oalPfor ye, y? thraitpr
tc ynr'cbni'thryiye!1 ' Ye would have
killed mojpr anjnsh nagar, would ye ?
Yyil.niver, mM imothe: mistake, I'll go
bail." These may,be important dociments.
'Pon'me soVl, Ithiik I've done ar good
Bight'a'wtKltlf,! shoots me
whin get haeEt Coma along, yd bloody
blacsL Mntbxabanrl. It's the devil's own
chaBe,,ye've led me, Jure. rr F.awi; Ijhink
it's, meself 4ht pngat. to promoted.
One thraitor killed, aad .one .pistol and
one nagar captretl wid imporfsnt doci- -

ments..' O, come along, yo conthraband,
in yer sojer clothes. It's Tom O'Brien
that's impatient for glory. Sthay ! Do

l.:t, Tll ..71-- inln mn wid vn ?
Q llUUaV JL UUr aur hih.k J

Not,!, rilbe one of thecavilry, and
von'll bo my black borso. It's meself
that's tired .afther me victhory. Howld
the gun, horse."
' And with "a bound he sprang npon'tho
back 'of the negro, who showed a deci-

ded disinclination to the freak.
"Oh,- - massa, I can't 1 I shall drop.

For snro-- I shall drap. I'se tired."
' "Forward, or I'll have yo hanged ye

basto, for sedoocin' a sentinel from his
post, whin the precious lives of the whole
camp deomded upon bim. rorward,!
Won t yo gowill, ye i"

With sundry thumps in his side, Sam
was at last persuaded.. to set. off in an

-
easy.

trot, which in sooth was an easy one, tor
ho was a herculean negro, thongh not over
fond of hard work As tho snn rose, the
strango looking pair passed tho pickets,
and entered tho camp. As soon as it was
known who they were Tom having giv-

en a graphic relation of his adventures
during the night yells of laughter greet-
ed them on, all sides; and in a short time
tho sentinel and his "contraband" wero in
the presence of Gen? Bntler, whoso efforts
at Btern gravity were unavailing, as ho
heard O'Brien's laughable story, and
Keratinized the uncouth appearance of the
pair.

"You've had a hard night of it, O'Bri-
en," said tho General, "and a narrow
escape, which should prove a warning to
you not to desert your post again, under
any consideration. You havo slain a spy,
as these documents clearly prove For
tBis service, I pardon your disregard of
duty. Tbeso letters contain important
intelligence. Go now, and clean your
face, pnt on yonr uniform, end then re-

port to mo. And mind, O'Brien never
let mo hoar of yon leaving your post
again."

"Long lifo to yer honor, I never will."
In a short time a vacancy occurred, and

Tom O'Brion was promoted to the rank
of. Corporal.

An Incident in the Life of Major Ben
McCulloch.

A Philadelphia paper gives, the follow-

ing 'incident1 in the lifo' of Ben. McCul-
loch, of Texas :

In December. 1842, a small band, of
brare g to tho then Inde-
pendent Bepnblic of Texas, were ordered
by that Government to proceed to the
Rio Grande, and there protect the citi-

zens of. the. Republic from the forays of
tho Mexicans, and to retaliate for the inju-

ries and insults so long endured by them.
The command was nnder Gen. Somer-vill- e,

and at tbe town of Laredo number-
ed in all abont 900.

This town, although within and be-

longing to the Republic of Texas, had for
some time been in the possession of the
Mexican troops. Laredo was retaken
with but trifling resistance. The com-

mand was then divided, and about 600
men marched upon and captnred the town
of Guerrerowithin the Republic of Mex-

ico. A retreat was then ordered, and the
detachment retired within the confines of
their own Republic, whero the command
was again divided, and, about .300 men,
nnder Col. fishor, withdrew, and by spe-

cial agreement, marched upon the town
of Mier. The town was captnred, and a
contribution levied for the support of the
detachment.

A day or two elapsed before the con-

tribution could be delivered, dnring which
interval the Mexican army,, numbering
3,000 men, under the, command of Gen.
Ampndia, arrived, and prevented tho de-

livery of the contribntiohs. Detachments
from the Texan band had made forays
into the adjoining neighborhood,- - and
seized upon and. recovered assessments of
horses, mnles, fec, from tne farmers.
These were needed for 'tho defense and

of the band from the Mexican army;
On the evonine of the 25th of December,
when, tho men wtro formed for marching
the second time npon the town of Mier,
where the Mexican army was then sta- -

lionea, inquiries nortr iu.uu iui sue es

who had seenred the horses and mules
alluded to. and it was then discovered
that these men had deserted, and, taken
with them allthe horses and mules now
so necessary, not only for the'defense) bat
escape .of the whole lores, c -

: Notwithstanding, this little band brav-ed.th- e'

attack, contemplated', .and wero ta-

ken, prisoners. The principal in com-

mand of those who deserted, and took
with them the .last hope. ofr escape.). is
now an important officer jnconimand of
the army of the' " Southern Uonredtrate
States," and who connived and coopera-
ted with Gea.iTirra-it- a late soma- -

der of United State troopa in Texas.
We referto BrajamiaMcCnlloch, for tbe
second time a traitor.'

,xiqc BrnaoB. A rumor has fouad
credit at Memphis that; JetH Davis has ap-

proached the Administration on the sub
ject ofpti'ee7Ji The aanjqpudn is1 ths7 on
tne capital realMed to tbe umnderates at
Manassas, Davis baa preetHMd to signify
to the President tfcathe had better consid-
er the North whipped, and that.it wonld
pare tie effusion of blood to comedown"

at 'once arid recognize the "Confederacy"
as aaoBK tbe aataral "powers fat be"

Some folks thinks- - that Void Abe"
won't do UUO. S.JoHmai.. r

Mediums j proprMey. jbat .Beauregard
win be killed with a cannon ball.

The Red-er- a. of fielltfWSod: Cora
Whiskey. ifay'S ?.i

PkdtotflMs.
LIVES OX THE DEATH OF GENERAL LYOX.

" Hit tody Ii embalmed, ami will be broht back la
St. Looit, on fti waj lo ConieelicDt. iTrfrtfrf fvm th
XcKtripcrt.

ConneeticQl! find thee4 an Antique Cm,
The aihes ef Lyon to bold

For ibe soldier wbom now hit comrade retui n,
Was made of tbe antique mould.

Missouri mill jet a eenotiph. raiie
On the field where rocr soldier fell.

Ererjr column of which will utter bis praite
Every arch bis stories sn ell.

Out neither State, whether ast or West,
Can tbe fame of the soldier contain;

For that Is as wide as the Union blet,
He so nobly died to maintain.

Alas! for Connecticut! nevertheless
Trocare bim tbe Antiqae L'rn.

And rest thee anored. in thjr State's riittreu
31issoarians deeply moirn. St Ijonis Democrat,

"NO! NOT MUCH!"

THE DYING WORDS OF LYON.

"No! Not modi!" onr brare, lirroic Ljoa sai J
Another woond, another life no more;
To Tollowr heroes who bare one before.

To snell tbe list of shining names, the dead
Whorc fonnd opon the field a gorj bed.

ow from Atlantic la Paei6c's shore
Pass on tbo words, amid onr cannon's roar-- In
etCTj lojal print let then, b read.

Tbe nation's heart will cherish l.ron's name;
From California shall th echo come

Trepare the laorel wreath, and shont the fame
Of bim Mhos coon was onlj bnt began!

Boi what are deathless honors paid to snch?
A mourning nation answers, "No! Not much'."

The Dead of 1860.
Pansing on the threshhold of tho now

year, wo cast a glance backward at the
roll of names of those distinguished in the
various pursuits of life, who

Fear no more tbe heat of the sun,
Nor the fnrinns winter rages ;
Ther their earthl task bar done.

Naturally we turn first to the losses felt
more immediately in onr vicinity; lrom
among the number of those who celebrat-
ed Christmas in 185'J, and enjoyed the
festivities of tho opening of.the new year,
tbe following well-know- n names have dis-

appeared: 'Ilenry D. Gilpin, Lewis C.
Levin, Judge Joel Jones, Rembrandt
Peale, Ilenry K. Strong, Henry M. Fuller,
John Binns, John F. Watson, Judge
Sergeant, Wm.'B. Foster, Judge Win.
F. Browne all of whom, in the domain
of litcratnre, politics, science, art.or active
business, held high places.

. Among the Philadelphia clergy there
have been an unusual number of deaths.
The Roman Catholic Church lost Bishop
Nenmann and Rev. Drs. Ryder and Blox;
tbo various branches of the Presbyterian
Church lost Rev. George Chandler, Rev.
Wm. Neill and Rev. Thos. II. Beveridge.

In tbe political world of tho United
States there have been many losses.
Among them- - we note: Hon. John Nelson
of Maryland; Hon. C. J. Ingcrsoll of Now
Haven; Hon. D. A. Bokce, Gov. Willard,
of Indiana; Gov. Tazewell of Virginia;
Gov. Blssell of Illinois; Hon. W. C
Preston of Sonth Carolina; Hon. S. D.
Ingham, Hon. J. M. Davidson, of Ten
nessee; Hon. B. G. Martin of Alabama;
Judge, Boucher of Ohio; C. G. Eastman
of Vermont; Hon, Bonj. Lowell of Rhode
Island, and the following Pennsylvania
celebrities:" W. C. A. Lawrence, John
Swartz, John Gilbrath, Joseph Fry,
State Senator Nunemachcr, Samuel D.
Patterson.

The United States has suffered the fol
lowing literary losses: Thomas F. Gor
don, tbe legal author; J., K.Paulding, S
G. Goodrich, ("Peter Parley"), and the
Rev. J. H. Ingraham. Of those famous
in our legal arena, we note Judge Peter
V. Daniel of the Supreme Court, Jndge
o. Ueardsley of New x ork, and the ven
erable George Griffin of New York.
Daniel Fanshaw and Benjamin Levy, two
well-know- n printers and publishers, the
nrst or flew York and the latter of New
Orleans, are islso among the dead. The
venerable Joseph) Gales of tbo National
Intelligencer also deceased in 1860.

At' the head of the roU'of military men,
we place.General William Walker as the
best known. The army of the United
States has, lost Generals Jessnp, Planche
and liobert butler tbe latter Jackson s
Adjntant at5 New Orleans Major Gaines
ana. .Major Urmsby.'who was killed in a
disastrous fray with the Indians in Carson
Valley..

In. addition to the death of Peale notic-
ed above, we recall the landscape painter,
Joshua, and the venerable Charles Frazer,
who died'at Charleston, in bis 80th year.
Of American clergymen the list comprises
Theodore Parker, J. Addison Alexander,
Cranmore Wallace, Wl C. Brownlee,
Dr. Proudfit, Archibald Maclay, Cort-lan- dt

Van Rensselaer. Tbe scientific
world, has lost Prof.. James .P. Espy, of
Cincinnati, and Prof. Champ in Harris,
the dental author, of Maryland,

-- 'Among' the prominent deaths in the
United States, are those, of Van Beast, an
eminent European marine painter', bnt
who died in New York: M. T. O. Gonld.
sometimes a tsmons "specul ator;" J. O.
Adams, of "grizzlrrBj ; Ralph
Farnham, not dyaatae Iaetaarvivor ot
Bnnker Hill: DirVR. H-- Tho--k a dis- -
tinguisbed pbysi rjaa of Mw laad; the
widow of Uol.OIoc Ijxas; William
E. Burton, the comedian, end T. D. Rice
of like, thougk lesser renown; Don Juan
Bello, tne minister from Cbilt to tne
United States, also died in New York,
and in the same city died M. Vi de Is
Cordova, Spanish scholar of credit, and
of a distinguished Mexican family.

Of foreign celebrities the literary world
mourns Mrs. Anna Jameson, the delight-
ful writer upon art, G. P. R. James, tho
novelist, William Grimm, the German
author, Baron Bunsen, the great scholar
and diplomatist. Abbe Hue, tho Jesuit
Missionary, 'whose works on Thibot and
China have been so popular, Albert
Smith, tbo comic writer and comedian;
Rov. Dr. Croly, author of "Salathicl"
and tho "Angel of the World," Colonel
Leako, the Orientalist, Sir William Na-
pier, Herbert Ingraham, of the London
News, Judge Halibnrton, Lady Byron;
(whose celebrity, however, would havo
been but as a farthing rush-ligh- t, had she
not been the wifo of the author of "Childo
Harold,") Col. Mure, the geographer.

The old world has suffered but few sci-
entific losses the principal death being
that of Sir C. Barry, the English archi-
tect, and Joseph Locko, the British engi-
neer. Of musical composers, wo observe
Jullien, W. Schroder Dcvrient, L. Ricci,
the former being the most familiar namo
to American cars.

Considering the wars which have been
waged in the old world dnring tho post
year, tbe military roll of deaths is not
largo. Sir Charles Napier and Lord
Dundonald head the list, which also con-
tains tho namo of General Pimodan of
Italy, Sir George Simpson and Gen. Sir
H. Smith of East Indian renown.

It is placing royalty rather far down in
the list to speak of them here, bnt we
have neglected them only to recall the
names of thoso who became famons
through their own personal morits. Of
tho kings and other persons of high sta
tion, deceased dnring tbe year, we enu-
merate: The Tycoon of Japan, Prince
Jerome Bonaparte, the Grand Duke of
Mechlenburg-Strelit- z, the Grand Duchess
Stephanie of Baden, the Count of Syra-
cuse, the Shah of Persia, Princo Czarto- -

riski, of Russia, the Duke de Tercoira, of
Portugal, and the Earl of Aberdeen.
rhiladelphia Bulletin.
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Col. Lander a Description of Him.
The Cincinnati Commercial publishes

tbe following sketch of Col. Lander, Mr.
Potter's second in the difficulty with Mr.
Pryor, and a prominent officer of Gen.
McClellan's staff. It is an extract from
a private letter from Washington :

Col. F. W. Lander, is an old friend of
mine, and ho is no chicken, I assure you.
His life has been an eventful one. Ho
has far more Presidential material in him
than a dozen Fremonts. Col. Lander is
a native of Salem, Mass., and is a de-

scendant of one of tho oldest and weal-
thiest families of that town. Ho stands 6
feet 2 inches in height weighs over 200
lbs. He is a better made man physically,
than John O. Hccnan, tho Benicia Boy.
When I saw him last, ho had notan onnce
of spare flesh on him all bone and mus
cle, lie bas a good education, and is a
powerful writer in prose nnd verse, for I
have seen both. After bo graduated at

College, he turned his attention to
civil enErincerinfr, and was employe1! in
building or rathor laying ont most of the
New England Railroads; After which
ho went to Washington, wbere his services
were secured by onr Government to accom-
pany Gov! Stevens' expedition from St.
Paul to Oregon, on what was called the
Northern route for a railroad. He acted
as engineer and advance guard for that
expedition, to tho Pacific. After their
arrival on the Pacific in Oregon, Gov.
Stevens thought proper, for some trifling
cause, to pick a quarrel with Lander,
which was finally settled without a dnol.
After whicb, Col. Lander selected seven
men to accompany him to the States.
They struck as near as they conld, a bee-li- ne

for Utah Territory. On reaching the
chain of tbe Rocky Mountains, Col. Lan-

der encountered one of the largest of the
known grizzly bears, and dispatched htm
single-hande- d, with one of Coli'a six
shooters ; in fact, lie discharged twelve
balls into him before old grizzly surren-
dered.

Col. Lander escaped without receiving
even a scratch, and from that day to this
he has been familiarly known among his
friends as "Old Grizzly." He reached
Utah Territory with only three men of
the seven ho started with from Oregon.
From Utah he came to the States, where
he remained, and spent much of his time in
Washington, until onr army were order-
ed to. march for tbe home of Brigham
Yonng and his apostles.

Col. Lander was' engaged to construct
the wagon road in advance of our army,
and it is needless to add, that a more ar-

duous and hazardous undertaking could
not well be imposed on any man. His
railroad surreys to the Pacific, I believe,
have not been published by, or at the ex-

pense of the National Government, be-

cause, forsooth, he has. never learned the
humiliating act of "bending the pregnant
hinges of the knee, that thrift may follow
fawninz." Such are the brief, too brief,
outlines of tbe man who has so recently
come forward to vindicate tbe manhood of
the North.

Col. L. has a sister ia Rome, Who is the
first of the American sculptors among her
sex --tor lucre are uiroe .americaa isaras
in Rome at present engaged as sculptors..
Miss Hosmer went there first Miss Lan
der next then a Miss Stebbins. Col. L.
is abont forty-fiv- e yean of age, and aa
old bachelor.

To Recorders of Battles Give special
attention to Number Won.

A Lying Extra Extra. Billy, Smith.

The Land of Promise McCIel Land.

A, Net for the Rebels Tbe Bayonet.

MARV O'CONNOR, THE VOLUNTEER'S W1FK.

BY MRS. MAXY A. DEN1S07.

An' sare I was toald to come kre to jer honor.
To s it j.'d writ a few words torn. Pat;

11 gone far a soger, it Miither O'Connor,
Wid a strip on Us arm aa a band to bis hat.

Aa' whatll tall him! it ooght to It ai.j.
Tor neb as jer honor to iat wid a pen,

Aa' sar that I'm all right, an' that meroorneen Daisy
(The babe, jrr honor,) is betiher agen.

For whin be went off, it's so sick was tb. childer,-h- e

nircr held np her bra ejtes to bis face;
An whia I'd b. erjlag, he'd look fret th wilder?

An' say, would I wish for tht cosnthrj'a disgrace!''

So h left her In danger, an' ns screljr greeting.
Aa'louowtd tbe flag wid an Irishman's joy.

O! it's often t dram f th great drams a beating,
Aa'a ballet goes straight to tbe bean av me boy.

An' say will he slnd ma a bit ar bis money.
For tbe tint, an" the docthorls bin, da in a week!

Well, sorely, there's tests on yer ayelasbes, honey;
Ah! faitb, i'va no right wid sach freedom to speak.

Ye're orermnch thri fling 111 not gire y throablc;
III find some on willin' oh! what can it be!

What's that ia the newspaper folded ap doable!
Yer honor don't bide it bat rade it to me.

What! Patrick O'Connor! no. no, it's soma other;
Dead! dead! ao, not him lis a week scare gone by;.

Dead! dead! why, tb kiss oa th chake ar his mother
It haul had tits yet, yer honor, to dry.

Dont tell me it's not htm O, Cod! am 1 craiyT
Shot dead! oh! for lor of swat Ueareo, ray no!'

An' whatll I do is tb world wid poor Daisy!
O! how willl lire! aa'O! wbere win I go!

The room is so dark fm not seein', yer honor ;
I think 111 go home; and a sob, qoick and dry.

Came sharp from tb bosom of Mary O'Connor,
Oat nerer a tear-dro- welled op to her ey.

From tbe Richmond Broadaic.J
A Remarkable Vision.

A friond of ours has handed ns, for
publication, a copy the vision of Joseph
Uoag, well known, as a Minuter of the
Society of Friends, and a man of eminent
piety and usefulness. The copy fnrnish-o- d

ns has been in the possession of Joshua
Jeffries, a worthy member of tho same
Socioty, for many years, and is undoubt-
edly authentic. The article was publish-
ed shortly after the date of the vision,
bat at that time was only regarded as a
mere chimera of an excited brain. Bnt
since its striking fulfilment in many im-
portant particulars, it is generally viewed,
as an evidence that the author was gifted1
with prescience bordering on the super-
natural :

VISION OF JOSEPH BOAO.

In the year 1803, probably in 'tho 8tli
month, I was one day in the field, and
observed the sun shone clear bnt a mist
eclipsed tho brightness of its shining.
As I reflected on tho singularity of the
event my mind was clothed with silence
the most solemn I ever remember to have
witnessed, for all my faculties were Iaidi
low and nnnsnally brought into silence.-- I

said to myself, what can all this mean?
I don't remember ever before to have been.
sensible of snch feeling; ; and I heard' a
vioce irom neaven saying : "This that
thon sjes't, that dims the brightness of the
snn, is a sign of the, present and futuro-time- s.

I took tho fathers of this countryv
from tbe land of oppression ; I planted,
them here among the forest: I blessed and
sustained them, and while they were hum--
Die 1 ica tnem, ana they became a nu-
merous people ; bnt they have now become
proud and lifted up and forgotten me who
nourished and protected them in the wil
derness, and aro running into. every
abomination and eviTnractiee
the old country was guilty, and have taken .

quietude from the land and suffered a..
dividing spirit to come amongst them.
Lift up. thine eyes and behold." And I:
saw them dividing in great- - heat. Thia.,
division in the churches- - was on poiat
of doctrine. It commenced'in the Eres--byteri- an

society and went through, the
various Religions Denominations, andiin
its progress and close its eflects. wetw-nearl- y

the same. Those who dissented
went off with high heads and' taunting--,
language, and those who kept- to their
original sentiments appeared exercised,
and sorrowfal. And when tbe dividing;
spirit entered the Society of Friends, it
raged in as high a degree as any. L had"
before discovered ; and as before, those
who separated went with lofty look ami
tannting, censoring-languag- who.
kept to their ancient principles retired

It then appeared in. thv
Lodges of the Freemasons, and set toe- -

country man uproar for time.
Then it entered Politics throughout tbe-Unit- ed

States, and it did not stop-unti- l

a civil war, and an. abundance,
of- - blood was shed in the course 6b

The Southern States lost their-powe- r,

and Slavery was annihilatedfrom.
their borders. Tbea a Monarchical 3or- -
ernment arose and established a national
religion, and. made all. societies, IriboUry-t- o

support iu expenses. I' sane then,
take property' from Friends to a largo
amount. I wasaaased at oeaeMiagal!
this, aad I heard a voice proclaim : 'Taki
power shaU not alwityav ataadj bat with,
this power will I caastisa all ay eaareaea-unti- l

they ntar. to the fakhfnlassf it
their ForsaslaeraV Tboa, sale's, what k.
coming oa thjr attire land for their ia-b-.

iqnitiea. and the', blood of Africa, the;
remembrance of which is coate an bttfore-me.-"

This vision is yet for many daye. fhad ao uteatioa-o- t writiaavk. for maav
years, natil it hecame aaeh a harden that
foE my relief. 1 aare ao written.

' - JOSEPH HOAG.
.
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The stands in. which the rehela have,
always gained signal, victories


